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In our front yard with relatives. Aileen and Bernice were the babies 



It was 1n 1923 when we moved to a 5-acre chicken ranch 1n National City 
that Uncle Ernest and Aunt Sadie with their 9-month old baby Aileen came from 
Tuolumne County to manage the chicken ranch in Bonita. My parents hatched 
eggs for other people using several small 500-egg capacity incubators. Our 
job was to turn the eggs by hand as soon as we came home from school. The 
hired men lifted the trays but Dorothy and I turned the eggs before we were 
allowed to play with other children. For this work which took about Ik hours 
per day, we were paid $1.00 per week. By the time I reached high school age, 
my mother decided it would be better to spend my time doing school work. 
That was when they acquired a 30,000 egg incubator that we could walk inside. 
The hired men turned the eggs twice a day in just a few minutes by using a 
lever. Eventually they acquired two more large incubators, one 47,000 eggs 
and the other one was 52,000 eggs—for a total of 129,000 eggs. That meant 
that they had the facilities for producing 129,000 baby chickens every three 
weeks. Of course, the eggs didn't all hatch!1! Besides chicken eggs, they 
also hatched whatever other people brought such as duck, goose, or turkey, and 
once in a while, peacock, pheasant, or quail. This capacity made our hatchery 
the largest one in San Diego County. There was one in La Mesa, another in 
Escondido, and also one in Ramona. Besides hatching eggs that other people 
brought, they sold chickens which had been hatched from eggs shipped in from 
places all over the country, Missouri, Washington, Western Canada. I remember 
in 1930 when we were on a trip in Vancouver, Canada, we visited the people who 
sent us eggs. We were treated royally.J They helped us get on a boat which 
took us to Skagway, Alaska. 

In National City, we had a housekeeper and two hired men at all times. 
The housekeeper did all cooking, cleaning, washing, ironing, etc. One week 
we had too many dresses in the wash and they had to be ironed. Wash-and-wear 
had not been invented. She did not like to iron, so she made a deal with us. 
If we didn't have more than two dresses per week, she would bring us a gift 
when she returned on Sunday evening. She had one day off per week—Sunday. 
We looked forward to see what she would bring, and we were very careful to 
please her. The hired men and housekeeper were each paid $30.00 per month 
plus board and room. 

Also about the time I started high school, my mother decided to let the 
housekeeper go for the summer and turned the housework over to us. We had to 
cook for the hired men. She gave us some cook books and told us to figure it 
out. Sometimes it was a disaster, but nobody complained. It was fun trying 
out the various recipes. I remember a watermelon cake we made. We colored 
the cake part pink, added raisins, and spread on green icing. We had a 
refrigerator, but the lady across the street didn't. Once in a rare while, 
she brought over food to keep for her. Once we found fish in the refrigerator 
so cooked it for supper. Later on, we discovered the fact that it had been 
put there by the lady across the street!!! My father did the grocery buying 
and we prepared whatever we found on the shelves or refrigerator. 

mm About the time that we moved to National City, Mr. Kincaid in Bonita built 
a swimming pool in the river bed not far from our house. He used it for a 
storage tank for his cows, etc. and drained it every Wednesday. He allowed 
us to swim whenever we wanted. By that time we each had a bicycle, so we 
rode the six miles out to Bonita, visited with Uncle Ernest, Aunt Sadie, and 
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